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My Hunt for a Wife

A Now Yok Sacheior’s ** Quest of the Golden Giil.”’
By Victor J. Wilson.

Usgpmgte, 1915, by Tee ivem Publsaing Co, (The New Fors Bveumyg Womd),

9.—THE GIRL WITH A HENPECKED FATHER.
“ l s AINT heatt ne'er won falr mald” was my firm Selef when

B

ALL RIGHT,
BOY, BRING IT

of

I~ gan to ocopurt Pamela 1., an auburn-haired slip of &
twenty hardly reaching as high as my shoulder.
Ehe wan an only child of & mother who looked as

§ BY CHARLES DARNTON. Bi b A aister, and an adoring father absorbed in business and very

e L ..q?.,-- sald the old mervitor in tie fourth act of “The ®amily Cup- 1 mm“ BORE 55 The Sohibork Sl e apont June and July Were (n tnfamtile I
¥ Iov—n' 4 II?: I;t'nrhonu.:au!.;ulhl:. i diad Lo B ol usooncern. During August | mﬂ:t.l Pamela and her mother to tour the Adiren-

' Whille i u‘t 7 “1“1“ s .qw' ; dark Mountains by automoblle, and we made & happy trie, Whea "'Daddy* !
! oSty s Mol b Mgy gl 1 “"h“:’ i Joined us for s wesk-end now and then our trio became & quaret. 1 Mked the
f Al u ?:t.“th:r:l'::o (!:l!}'lnl' ‘hnl f:lw.“r rosyghll g B K ".:,::' “old scout.”” and he seemed well snough Inclined toward me. I found one ua-
; ing reckieaaly u:.:'l :‘m- '::;r .a ';lx‘:-lqol?;a;r:,:?.g::‘m]rur'&“ el forgivable fault in hia make-up—namely, that he allowed the weaker sex to rule
Up an Intereating wubject. It appeared that an extravagant wife going him. No matter what the leeus might be Pamela and her mother always carrisd

off the palm,

Pamela seemed apolled for a husband whoe by ferce of his ewn nature weuld
be master of the roost. After many struggies | sucvesded in convinoing her that
1 would not be & henpeckad husband and that, In faol, 1 was to be master.

One can talk before marriage, but there (8 no foressaing how the tables may
be turned afterward. It (s futile to calculates without taking lnto censideration
the moods of & woman.

“Mamma' suspected for a long time that the Uttle ged of love had been in-
fluencing us and she was almost as happy as we two lovers when her little
daughter told her we Intended to be married.

Our engagement had been about two months old,

the soclal pace had made of her home nothing but a place where her husband
could eat and slerp, and her daughter told her mo In a few aimple, straight-
forward words that rang so true as to command respect. To ndd to the Interegt
Mian Allosa Brady, who has given
us occasion to take her periously, acted
with suoh aincerity and understanding
that she won Instant attention for her.
self and the play. But there was no
holding the home or the play together
when the mother, who had begun to see e {
the error of her ways, overheard her

1 had not spoken of my ‘

——

Prankiyn Ardell as Dick Le Roy.

that she called his wife a fonl at her first meeting with that lady, and here it
was agaln, after she had dried her eves and pleked up a few twenty-dollar
bills, that alie malked off with some exceedingly easy money in the form of her
yary recent patron’'s son Kenneth.

About this time it tegan to look as though the play should have been called
**Ths Chorus Girl's Revenge.” In fact Kitty had th sned to “‘gel" the un-

she got on him In her vicolent grief at
parting: here It was, If you don't please,

will wan to Le fearsd and pespacted.

tion room that an apartmcht house has b and | are going to ha married, and T suppose I ought but
ever disclosed. Here 1t wan, If you it won't make any Adifference to us If you don't sive It."

pieane, that Nelson hroke with the I naver in my life sAW any ons get so angry aa “Daddy.” And frem the
chorus girl in spite of the hall-Nelson doting father and henpecked husband he was transformed to & man whese

“Young man, after mich a speach as that T would pet let you marry my
danghtes i she broke har heari over you. 1 have besn an indulgent
I think (n this matter my word will be law, You were gpeaking to the

father, but

thing oles In the world to a man with your ideas.”
Anything further I could say was of no avall to meve the old maa (a hie
o Pamals was o0 soft-hearted to hurt ons who had lived But

. happy Mr. Nelson. Yet when Kenneth, who now tnok only one cocktall befors to please her she refused (o marry me without her éather's consent. And oo she
' tweakfast and was thinking of molng to work, asked her to marry him she s - ——— e e e ———er =t | was jost to me
2 wouldn't do It. Then his father came In and the truth came out. This was | R 1 daserved my punishment, dut T etill bame "Daddy” der deceiving me W
*: Dalodramatie enoukh to muit almont . :lr ‘uddenly and unexpectedly asserting himself.
v “anybody but the author. yet the un- n e
pleasant scens didn't end thers, The | | o l e 8 Gr Gat L‘d';ll h St:?l Of."h‘ Sﬂmmr f
boy struck his father and then foll ﬂm ' 4 cessru ay e me It
whimpering at his feot. T father took - ot Just Summer Suueltlons
gL elketiy, oven sratsbiiy, fesiag i (Copyright, 1913, by B. K, ¥y Co,) “"Nothing!" re J . ered amison e -
s ' R 0. No " roplled Dr. Willoughhy. Joan had heen ver aclous 1o the 4 ; g
night bring them together again. e i Rut the mergeant was not satisfisd. Ay s Sow Weug . 3 i & .4

‘Swag really very nice about it
By way of rellaf a vaudeville gent hit
‘up the plano In Kenneth's rooms and

BYNOPSIA OF PRECEDING CHAPTERN
dames Cluney i aboul (0 masry ‘AT,
d-‘:-m ah abeent minded old merchant, Many
Hm_ l.l“llhi wesatty liste b smt o Lae

With a hasty “Excuse me!" to Joan he
marched over to Clancey and pointed 1o
the three men on the sofa.

Thal vigliant ofMocer, Clancey, was on

FETEoant as they stood chatting ut the
other end of the room, and he wae
disposed to do anything he could to pleane

with the new warrant he was to bring
from Headquarters.
“Joan!" whispered Mre. Osrr, turn-

FROZEN THINGS,
LIVER WENDELL JIOLMES

Oupyright, 1918, by The Pram Publshing Os, (The New Yok Breaing Werll),

syrup into the whites of four eggs, pre-
viously beaten to a freth. Beat twe

] ! . her~within reason. Ho he answered at In -trumpet towand . 1

the song that was to lurs Kitty | cites the :uﬂrﬁ:’ 'n't".f..-;”“"‘ > .'.m'.""uﬁ. “Keep your eye on them, Clancey,” he once, in & gentler tons than he used to uf ;':..:.:::“M Ser youne ol ouptuls of cream and ndd elowin
x“ 2 art. Her love for it proved Ao Jegite te tl“ln-' ‘Em% Sulbu ordered. “Don't let them frame any. the others, as & rule: “Yen, mothar' “1 always thought cold victuals |one cupful of ocut-up marasshine
stronge? than her love for Kenneth 'I""""' .“pﬁm'n'lnz‘ _':l‘ i, .:. thing. Listen to every word u.ur‘nr.' 'vllrou. that's pretty hard, mise, If  «g.q 1f the rgeant will let you make nilos; riss. Pul the mizture into & meld, pash
when }.a money was gone, ind so she g'l-‘h'ﬂ mhm-mw,y&-ﬁlll‘u&mﬁ g 4 '”‘;"'- turning to Willoughby, Cluney you'rs hungry. Sure! Go ahesd and some chocolats.’ My cholce would be vaniils lca™ |In salt and foe and ot stand for Wiree
gou. out with her “partner” in the [ for him to wdrry. I s T Chele's MISAL fatiotre Tod hoiet e R e B g curr o & plessed  wiihat for? whispered Joan. But of course vanlils Becomes tireseme | hours. Sorve in giasses with whigped
sketch that was to give Albany a treat lwd-krmo:un. T i e Bplit out! Get apart!™ look, “Come, Willlam!" - h.:" “"’"r‘ his :."mn- Your father after & whils B0 doss chooolats or any [cream on tep. i
four times a duy, To make Kenneth - weiding 8, JAunes islehonss The threq arose, as bidden, and while Willlam Carr moved with alacrity, and ,..";",.",“":g ‘:M' ""‘""”" to the| “1hOr 68e flaver. Thén. again, there are | Turkish Cream~To one-halr plag of ,
Cosl worse, the old cab driver who had |_=N, Car o bt o “ials Tor him DoOgAN Willoughby stroiied around the minister was not at all slow in WAIK- aergeant. Hhe took “m“““ of his aleave, | MS0Y Deple Whe will say: “Ob, ljwhigped cream sdd ene-quarier of & }
been hanging around confessed he was | . .‘E-.-é::.w et for Madze, Ehe room toward Mr. and Mrs, Carr ing toward the dining-room. Jamed ,ng oy he turned abruptly, smiled up at | SON°t Nke Just plain fce cream. 1 like|cupful of powdersd sugar; disselve &
isy's dad and also reviewed his child's I“r.‘: " whag:ut"fmlm l“.bpb“:,: :;:I"::e:J:'ln;ff'i;:e;a;;;o:wt-:hrhal;.‘: ‘..un:{i”ar.‘ V:f:lbu:nhr‘ snd Doogsl nim g0 winningly that he was willing to things chopped uwp 'n it, or semething | hall teaspoonful of gelatine n o i
vomantic career untll the pained youth B i ™ O ok, o e miEhi Eain the strost y '-'-?rmn- s: u‘ Airect '?-'1 qy. 92 Anything she asked at once i““" the eternal vanilla, choolate | eignth of & cupful eof ¢old water, and ;
fmplored him to stop. It took Kenneth's i s noe then, fntrofiees bimwelt ta (Tanes 5 o Bergeant,” sald Clancy, effus . py. ne, may 1 nerve gome chocolate? |and strawberry.” To thess people the|add. Roll one dossn dry macareams. f

the L

wother a long time to prevent him from

1va the bridegroom has wul o,
Woges 1o wetch him and 1o cueh

the watoh, however, and It waa Clan-

alvely.
But the sergsant waa not to be cajoled,

aha sskied, meakly. “Wa'rs hall starved

|Mlh"llll racipen will be welcome:

pour a teaspoonful of vanilia ever them

hot-headed young son (he had been TELE GRAM = I:;: hl:lz,hmm“ fnthor-ia-lurl ln:' had ’nﬂl:i’:' omlc:nll‘ the m-ol

drinking, weak youth!) hurl the eh } WVBAYA ON 401 ¥ ng lessing, to say nothing ook ing consen ssomed very uh-

at his father: “You are keeping a eh::: r{HV THE RuRRY:! cAN GIVE THE necessary to consult him when, without a doubt, any objection he might have J
kil WHAT THEDICKENS, nONEY | Owe would be overcosne by Pamela's pleading. : ik s )

LIt /e aftern t won wit!

of course, conducive to demestis poucs. | 8 THE MATTER, You 7 Saees 664 DIt soremie. Hoving an hows Setove dencs, Feie aed 1 streited 3
and when Charles Nelson was compelied |\WITH THAT SuY? e in the woods near by. Pam waa more pensive than I had over seen her. Being

to sdmit that his boy was not & lar | dmm:‘nruvl: u-nwn::o‘ nul-l.‘:'ll.nquul' what the reason was for it Sue s
Mrs, Nelson decided to leave her huas- replied, * e to oandid you, 1 think we have both besm wroms

band to the tender mercies of the chorus We all know ‘Daddy’ mpeils me more than he should, ®at 1 leve him e

xirl. But instead he weni %o live by lets for aM his léniemey. He 0 very much ofanded bDecauss you have wever

himselt in the Alpine Apartments, where apoken to him about our en R " !

some very tall talking went on In the 1 argued with her that I 414 not me the necessity of talking te “Daddy!".
reception room. JEven the ¢levator man when he slready knew all about it frem her mother and bharmelf. But ss Pam

and the telsphone girl alred thelr viaws seemed to think I was very much In the wrong, that night when “Daddy” and

on everithing from bables to parenta. I ware loTt alone over our clgars 1 suddenly blurted eut, net readising ia my em-

It was quits the chattiest little recep- barrsssment the full foree of my remarks, “Tou have heard that your dnughiss

killing himeelf. She struggled with him | on Ms et towadd llcnh.‘lu, cey's hand that slapped [tseld on Tames He immaediately pushed Clunsy, Dongan —toally &o are” Bho patted hWim on| Marsschine Parfait—Make & eyrup of jand put with the other Ingrediends
unth hig father arrived and then fell l‘.lﬁ S A g, ol A= Cluney's shouider with a sharp “No, and Dr, Willoughby back towami the the siseve with = caressing gentlonesa|(hres-quarters of & cupful of sugar| When frozen serve banked with whipped
r s | who has gl Carr some stock cortificates ' [ that few men could resist—oertain| t |
Back It * shair that lost Its balance s ol 1 for & loan, roiies to redeers the ter- YOU don't! You heard what the 'sarge’ sofm, saying, gruffly: “No! Oet back ¥ ot |and one-half cupful of water. Heat the cream.
- | tiftea o n whith they have bean ol wald, this susceptible policeman—and purred: |
and gave s Ollve Horper Thorne, g > P h:\nd Mo il o i —gfl i - wald, . thera! 1 want you thros fellows to siay “Thers'a & dear sergeant!” -
who played the part, n very bud fall. pollce, Who poe 1hat et wist | be IJuma- “luney d1d not reply, but he re- over thers, ‘I'he rest of them are all Me looked down at hn. with & amfl . g :
Miss Thorns munukes her roie verr Willlam Morris as Charles Nelson. |sarches. Ome man's atiention e siiacied SlENed hinselt to the inevitable and right. O'Maliey. They'rs hungry.” There waa 1o question (hat Joon GHs. Sverybedy wie trying (o got GWRy Smast's velce ehouting: “Tve gt B
LA AF e Wi h Nel v the .t‘ arta of seversl members of the walked aroiind to stand by the side of  “Jfungry, s 1T rejoined O'Malley, ' q M oan Carr from Mr. Carr without the peolice I've got it
well. but she almost made the lust woone Forrest Winnant as Kenneth Nelson. | tiwily 1o tghe wmethiag from Mr. Corr's vakel, (ha yirl whom hie had expected to 06 W8 with @ sneer. “Well, for the last ten Y48 & remarichly pretty girl, and it was knowing anything about it. "“What the dickens has he got? #e-
rdiculous by pinving It In a slit skirt, : ] 5 v wife by this time, but who weomed fUr- minutes every last one of them has 77t 10 the nature of the average man ‘'Hera madam!’ he called out. “Take aponded the doctor. “He's making i
By dropplox lito alfectations of speech at ";;l": “I-"! 'lrt-“' I";ﬂ'ﬂ--‘k tust (HA’CTE;IE“XXI ther amay from him now than el baen trying Lo gel something out of that "‘,'_'&,:‘1‘1 ""I""“.:‘:f“t'"hﬁ'i“: ':“ul‘-ﬂ “ ::our Iungi out of that man's pocket. nolse enough about It.” !
miseed making the hobue got w real oreation erwise her work was sery (Continued. ) Judging hw the unitkelihood of any wed- 14 man's pocket'’ i) u WL N rh m walching you: The sargeant dashed Intc the Ubrasy, |
good indeed. Wiiltam Moiria plavod the neglected husband who went wrong The Power of the L‘,e, Jding on this day, “How dnre you?!” demanded Mra. rr-lu.' ?'2 ﬂa'o urn:pt. 11 ge with ©O'Malley saw that Dr. Willoughby holding up & sheat of legal-leaking pa- 1
with pridseworthy sestoaint, anl FPorres Winnnnt suggessied the wenk youth EANWHILE the three men on Mrs, Carr f4ad besn talking ta her Carr, ready to ery. "f:‘:’ "U Malley! and Cluney wara whispering on the pers Inclosed by a wide rubber band.
i everything he sul! and aul 1tat beet of oll wis Frenklym Ardell aa the “;. pfa had plunged l'llln a hushand, and now Mr. Carr, with a lovk ‘Oh! Ro that's the game, n 117" bals __Y“- "r? anta, and allpped behind them in the while Joan Carr, almost aa excited ss |
vaudeville performmer who Gunlly walked off with Kitty, He was the American y P .‘ : of determination on s com-tt-na_n.--. lowed the sergeant. ‘“Trying to alp Look out for things Mr,. whils I take effort 1o averhear What they Ware say- ths sergeant, came running in after ]
¢ of that rare and racy characier that led Zaze, back to the muele whispered convermation, and came forward and enid, tn & resoliate somethlog over on me?’ charge of the young sady. ing. Mra. Carr took advantage of his him. !
counterpait « _"i":‘ ‘I""d G “_-'f ihiy Havmoanhere’ Y ! oblivious of all that was go- 1y He stirode toward Clunsy, Dr. Wi “Yes, sir” momantary inattention t6 make another  “What Is 17" asked Mr. Carr. "“Phe i
Rall. Ar. Ardell gave the pi 3 ing on mroind them. “Mr. Sergeant! Mr. Sergeant™ Jkhiby and Doogan, who wore standing The sergeant gallantly affered hia apm Stiampt to get her hand Into her warrant? :
Tt would be quite in Keeping with the violent trend of the play for the | «Let's tell him the stocks mre In the  “No, na' I'll not listen,” replied that I & row in front of the sofa. As he to Josn, who took it with s emile, and hushand's packat. Rut without suc- =N, no. The sertifioaten. | knew Pd 'l
smbittered youth ta kil himsel?, for after all its one chance of popularity lles | gare,” whispered Dr. Willoughby te autoorat. ' vea hed them all thres dropped tpon Vie two went out on tielr way to the S*#s for Malley looked at her again p,.4 them'" boasted the sergeant. '
ot theidle CThe Family Cupboard” containa a little of everything, but | his companiona “What T want to say,”’ persisted Mr. The sofk, and he turned to round up dlning  roon. Dr Willoughby was in- ‘_""‘"h she "“:"‘ reach whafever I  §g plaged the bundle of papers in
hardly ensugh of anything to glve it valie except in the box-office. It will no "What's the good of that?' usked Carr, "I that thils I8 our house™ the othiers, If he hid besn angry hefors dignant st sesing the ssrgeant shug Was she wanted. Willlam Carr's hands, and the eld
douht apnenl to senention seckers, hut no' to families genevaily, for to put it | Cluney. The serxeant pald no heed, and Mr. he s actually holling now, taking possesslon of Joan, It must he Caney. the third policernan, #e0l8ed gentieman slowly fumbled at them fn
nfdly the Nelaen family ther unlge “It's no 1le," replled the doctor. "I Carr, with a shrug of hin shoulders —_——— reinsambered that the doctor had & mar- (hat he would llke & drink ef Waler, ihs endeavar to see what they wers
MES Syseinta o EonE AN put_them thare" that seemed to ask “What'n the uxe”’ CHAP1ER XXV. risgs license In his povket, wileh te ‘:Ml he opensd tis donr leading 1o the The securities’ orfed Cluney, Them,
*You 4iA” wam Clunsy's astonished hegan to whistle "Home, Bweet Home!" W H h h 1 nopad to employ In becaming the hus- M'lchen part of ihe house and slepPad saide to Dr, Willoughby: “How's this,
B tt V" €1 '»'-- Vice ‘0 vcr query. very much off the key, ho Hid the Chocolate Potl? .1 o Misa Joan No ardent lover ":" “: "Il’:'- . A . Wikonghby®* 1 thought you put Uk L
5 Al'l L "Hure'" “Naw' Now' whispered Mrs Carr ] 1 ORE he eauld get te Wil- cares to see Lils aweetheart carriod off Ac wgan.  rontinuously on A8 In e safe '
e y lr‘L 1 o s “Don't tell them that.” Interpused 1o her daughter. And Mnadga once Ham Care, whoa had hidden by & smugly-amtling policeman, watth for some meuns of sacape, pleked o 1 Q4" Asclared the doster.
After Vocation, | o i ¥ pork i Sy B | O’ R g i WY 4 7h L et v hasd e oeind Vi wity S Cure. 95 B WAorlaE ia naming 350N SNSSONE RS NS0t Si1 mins 80 wed' o Coriens She
| Man oF W e Works = ‘s in | eaplain where you got Lhem. ™ wther's pocket, paighed waprehansivaly, aftar them, whan allay In + was by his slda
il WEwE A% yhe woek should go to dances six eve- | ‘‘Here! What are you felilows whisper- Clancey moved forward from the 4 v And pushed him toward the sofa with Ssuntersd foward It apparently with-  “Ap' Thet mutt” whispered Dosgem,
1 I g e AR s It seems o me that once or | InF about?™ ghetted the sergeant from door where ha had heen on gusrd and _ Stop that coughing!™ ' 0e "at huck thero'™ out thinking what he waa doing. Mu! jisgustediy, as be glancel at the per-
et Andlywien 4 oweek tk fuite enough to spend | 8CTOAR the room, where Joan had been stared at Madge's manosuvres, whils winpped the sergeant i “I won't hava (1 Inalsted Willough. Clancey of the sharp blusk eyes hud gaqnt.  “They'te not Lie cartifiontes
MR f e MRS e mwiy from home and an early | TYIDE 1o hold him in conversation Mr. Carr whistled louder. But my turoat tokles,” wpologited by yirugoing with the policeman, been watehing - Doogan, and divining jie's got the bonds.’
{abour  to  Veiin |y oasime. The bost Ad oAt refreshl | about nothing in partioular—although, ''Cut out that whist!ing'” command- “_’:' Larr. Laanty untll he ~as tipped baokward upon the his intention, slipped threugh o the  “T'iexe are the bonds,” sxolaimed My
RTINS  Biedoaty i L 8 beling & very pretty girl, she had no o4 the sergeant, and Mr. Carr stopped ‘Dan't Ist it tickia Keep quiet! aofn. front ball wnd awaited developments, carr al that lustant, 1nconsolously oers
Bad  wore The '.'"f.' for wotkers ls the natural one @ i‘lﬂtulty in keeping the sergeant with In “‘l_’ middle of a bar. 1 & matter-of-fact way, the sengeant "Hea here, aMerer' Interpesed James Clanogy had net long te wall. The roborating Doogan
kbt Bl e 17 | her. 'Ite no use Msdge murmured Srove Mre Carr Joen and Madse 0 ciyney. “Tou dom'd Understand Rt ednuts Deogan aild inte the hall=  James Cline walked awifily ecress
= et .- Stern a8 he was in the execution of his Mrs. Carr, “the sergeant and the other the sife o A e BofS.  iyes 1 do understand” retertad TNI Mtn Clancey's arms the room, looked ut the papers, which
een. oM ishgred [T . . —— | duty, the sergeant was only o man, after Policemen are watohing us like hawis.” Them he motionad te Caroline and the o'aigiley, Mollo! runted Clanosy. “What Willlam Carr had returned to -
et and | oul otk writes: T oam yely much in | gll gnd @ very impressible one so far Maybe it we could get inte the dining- miniater to go thers, 00, bt tald Wil- | wop'y have that man geing with @ Feu wanmt geant, and saw that they were,
b nave vad vacations love with u gtrl wio (s n friend of one | ga the blandishments of the gentler sex Toom.' suggested (1 llam Oarr o Sand near he tabla & oy’ ghouted the dooter, ‘7 just wanied te ses Whather any: (he International Hteel honds e >
; { o wught 1o be of my friends, He has told me that 1| were comcerned, “Yon that might do. Jean!" i'ttis apart fram the others. Ha weuld op, I guess she's been In worse Dody Was oul here, pepiled the un- had brought to the houss as &
Sl e in pretty must kive her up or glve him up. Which | _The whispering continued, and Dr. ''Tes. mother.” , have nun more tampering Wh Mr. sampany,” grinned O'Malley, nu‘ Doogan. Ba otrolled Dack present for his bride-to-te,
_,J goid) =hape Iatall 1 do? Willeog by eautioned his two oem- '"Toll them we gre hungry " ‘ari’s pockets by any ene If he could  ¥is grin was abruptly inta inte the librery, Claseey At Bl “They were In the chocolale-pat™
r_j Trs tn keep yours| This is & case in which you must de. | PANIONS ROt to anewer when the ser- “Very well, mother, M: Nergaamt" hep it : a 8 frown as he turned and saw Mre, heels piained Josa, with a pussled
; welves i good cons(cide whether the man's or the xoman's geant's question was repeated In a She mid, aloud Wea havea't had a roowax wience far a faw momenda. Carr's hand in har hushand’'s poacket, ‘I worder what all that racket 9 In “Who'd have ewpecied to find
‘U dusing W L takiug ' felsudaiiy w louder, more th ing tone: bike wlnve hreanfusl. Ploasy mey we 0 g » Ioowergeant gaend ot his oy Maliey, like hin clusl, was sacesd- the din' rosn.” observed Cluney 10 thing there?'
Kon duging e vomig yeur by ‘ & WERLE MoAl L9 YW am rev abaut?”  Bave gomalhing to aast’ hﬂm‘- A Garos saiiatactivn, ARd woalle LASLY ouriows to haew what it was that Willsws¥hy. as ey hoard 1he oEn {Te Do Contiaved) %8 .
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